FELLOW. 


BY P. B. WEST. 


Often had I heard berated, 

The Odd-Fellows! long I waited, 
Till the time and place was stated, 

For a full and conscious view, 
Whither met these clans of yore, 

Claiming credence, claiming more 
Than [ heard or dream’d before, 

: he Would it doubt or hope renew. 


- Following and fast prec 
On I hasten’d never heeding 
How the toilsome work was done, 
Ancient landmarks there to tell, 
Whether safe, or ill, or well, 
Charm/’d, and lured as by a spell, 
Pleas’d and thought the goal was won. 


ree 
Soon the charm was broken; waiting, 
Feyerish fears the while abating, 
Silence only, doubts creating, 
Soou I reach’d a *-a *~d door, 
cket model’d doo: 5 vere, 
What within had I to share. 
ould T trust a guardian’s care 
fn 1 le darkness, whence this lore ? 


Here a friendly guide, wlicse offer, 
Who, advice did kindly preffer, 

Would be scorn’d bnt by « scoffer, 
Scoffer of the wise and just, 

Who with worthy words and deeds, 
Now my case in suppliance pleads, 

Suppliance fer greatest needs, 
Guide in whom I freely trust. 


Much 1 ponder’d much I wonder’d, 
= are Er rn of thoughtseaseunder', 


ve! tanked ee e, 
Moss clad crisp’d and sodded o’er 
Path that ancient traces bere, 
Bore them proudly to the last. 
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_ Now by guardian hands attended, 


Falt’ring not, but persevering 
In the course, advice most cheering 
Came to me, to me appearing, 
That I now could be at rest, 
That my wand’ring soon woul'd end, 
But alas! exclaims a friend, 
Dangers yet your course. attend, 
Falter not tho’ sore oppressed. 


Food and rest are now provided, 
Shelter, where of old resided 
Priest and patriarch, derided, 
Scoff’d and taunted, curs’d reviled, 
By the evil thoughtless crowd— 
Which, with meddling sense endow’d, | | 
Raise their protestations loud, 
Rais‘d there imprecations wild., 


Farther still the truth pursuing, 

Fully all the past reviewing, 
Blameless I, for riz construing, 

What was deemed a devious Course, 
Wilder scenes I yet inust view 

If I would the light pursue 
Friends new bid a kind adieu, 

Lest for me my fate prove worse. 


Desert wilds before us lying 

We must pass, there’s no denying, 
Noisome vapor clouds are flying: 
insulted and cajol’a, 
pstruct our onward way, 
rpents hiss, and beasts of prey, 
ng direful sounds convey, 
Daring as the fiends of old. 


Hidden pit falls, tempests raging, 
Clash of arms ther’s no assuaging, 

Rougher yet, in strife engaging, 
Allaghast with wild dismay, 

Then derisive laughter ringing, 

_ Hark! a chorus as of singing, 

Harmony ut last is bringing, 
Friends have met us on the way. 


Allmy waywa A Set imag em = 
‘Liberty and light exterded, 
Song of weleonze bodes 1 itl, 
Firmly in my throbbing breast, 
Will the lessons safely rest, 
Truth unmask’d is now my guest, 
Harmony that echoes, still. 
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